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STUDENTS DEMAND REPRESENTATION 


Occasionally what starts as 
an idea does become reality— 
even at Hartnell. Several weeks 
ago the Sentinel published an 
article calling for an alterna- 
tive form of .student govern- 
ment which would represent 
every student on campus and 
would cost nothing for the right 
to vote. 

The last few days, a group 
of students working on a simi- 
lar plan, is starting to organize 
the idea into a reality. 


A. S. B. Interest 


David. Amold and_ several 
other students got together and 
drew up a proposal asking any 
students who were interested in 
a.new student government to 
attend a meeting the Tuesday 
before Thanksgiving. A  sur- 
prising number of students did 
show up, including several com- 


missioners of the A. S. B. 


Plan of Action 

It was agreed the first step 
should be to pass a_ petition 
around stating what the pur- 
poses of the new government 
would be. After. acquiring a 
majority of Hartnell students’ 
signatures, the petitions would 
be presented to the Board. of 
Trustees. . Essentially the stu- 
dents will be asking for a 
representative to sit at Board 
of Trustee meetings and var- 
ious other important adminis- 
trative sessions. The key dif- 
ference between this student 
government and the A. S. B. is 
that it will represent everyone 
who is a student at Hartnell 
and not just the slightly less 
than 1200 students who belong 
to the A. S. B> 


No Effect 
One unidentified student was 


WE'RE NO. 1!! 


a. 


. . was the cry as the Panthers upset the Corsairs of College of 


the Redwoods and gained a berth in the State Finals. 


details, see Page 4. 


For game 


asked how the “counter com- 
mission” would affect the 
A. S. B. He answered that it 
would have none of the possible 
bad side effects that could take 
place if. the A. S. B. were to 
open up voting in its “club” to 
all students. It would continue 
to function much the same as 
it does now with one big ex- 
ception. The A. S. B. would 
no longer act is if it were 
representing the whole student 
body. It doesn’t represent all 
the students anyway. Only the 
students who have an A. S. B, 
card have a voice. 

When asked what advantage 
this government could be to 
A. S. B. members, he stated that 
“when all students (including 
A. S. B. members) have a voice 
or representatives the A. S. B. 
won't be hounded each year 
by those who want a vote and 
who wish to open the A. S.. B. 
voting up to all students.. The 
$65,000 A. S. B. budget will 
still be handled solely by the 
A. §. B. commissioners and not 
by this government. 

“We don’t want or expect to 
have control over anybody’s 
money,” he said. “What we do 
want is for ALL students to 
have a voice in the way. this 
school is run, not just a few 
people.” 

If you are interested in 
democracy for all students at 
Hartnell, students will be pass- 
ing around the petition for the 
next few weeks. You, too, will 
be able to cast your vote for 
equal representation. 


Literary Notes 


The editors of Pandem are 
now asking for photographic 
and literary contributions. All 
poets and photographers are 
urged to submit their work for 
consideration. 

All photos and poems should 
deal with students and student 
life. 

Prizes of $50 each will be 
awarded to the best poem and 
best photo. 

Contributions should — be 
turned in at the Publications 
Office, Rm. 13. 


Panther Sentingl 


Anyone have an_ opinion? 
Then the Sentinel is looking 
for you. 


A GAY TIME 


“You do your thing and Ill 
do mine,” stated Kim when 
asked if “she” had any doubts 
about being transvestite. Kim 
and Val, two local transvestites 
who live and work here in 
Salinas, rapped with the stu- 
dents in the Student Lounge 
for about two hours. They 
answered almost every kind of 
question possible from why 
you act and dress as a woman 
to how much money do you 
make in one night. 

The lounge filled to almost 
capacity to hear these two peo- 
ple talk about their sex life and 


HAD BY ALL 


regular life. They had_ the 
people laughing and blushing 
with their accounts about life 
in and around Soledad Street 
at night. 

The two were brought to 
Hartnell by Wanda Lambert, a 
student in Marriage and Family 
here at Hartnell. The instruc- 
tor is Mr. Paul Aschenbrenner. 

Kim is married (to a man) 
and works full time at a local 
company. Val just seems to 
do her thing around Soledad 
Street. “We make up to $250 
on a Saturday night, honey,” 
stated Kim. “Baby, I love that 
bread.” 
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CONVICT ASKS TO STAY 


attended M.P.C. and five came 


If you were about to be 
paroled from a California state 
prison and authorities asked 
you to volunteer to spend an 
additional three months in the 
joint, would you do it? One 
Hartnell student was faced with 
this question and he did. 

It isn’t that George Wiley, 
a 26-year-old from Los An- 
geles, really digs his stay at 
Soledad. He is anxiously wait- 
ing to take a job that’s been 
offered him on the outside. He 
has a family and loved ones 
he’s eager to be with, waiting 
for him on the outside. 


Extra Time for Hartnell 


Why did George volunteer 
to spend the extra 90 days? He 
was one of five inmates chosen 
to attend classes at Hartnell. 
That’s a pretty select group 
when you consider that there 
are at present between 1,500 
and 2,000 inmates at Soledad. 

Mr. Wiley, who’s serving two 
counts of five to life concur- 
rently for armed robbery, ex- 
pressed his desire to be, part 
of a program that started at 
M.P.C. last year and this year 
is being carried on at both 
M.P.C. and Hartnell. Five in- 
mates attended M.P.C. last 
spring taking courses in hurnan- 
iities. This year five more 


to Hartnell. They are taking 


speech class. 
Qualifications 

About 150 inmates were in 
the running to get to attend 
classes at the two schools. To 
qualify they had to be minimum 
B custody (lowest security risk) 
and qualify academically. Mr. 
Wiley, who has about two and 
a half years of college credits, 
qualified but he had a date 
coming up (he was coming up 
before the parole board). If 
he started the college program 
he would have to finish it and 
give up his date for 90 days. 
Wiley wanted to go to school. 
Those of us who have had the 
opportunity to meet him are 
glad he did. 

You've Got A Friend 

If you see George, stop him 
and rap for awhile. He‘s super 
together. He will be happy to 
discuss prison life with you if 
you really want to know about 
about it. Best of all, he’s just 
really a trip to sit down with 
and B.S. in general. He’s been 
a few places some of us haven't 
been and won't. He's gone 
through a few experiences and 
survived. What he gained 
from them is some good sound 
philosophy. 


DO YOU KNOW THE WAY?... 


Driving to the football game tomorrow? 


Isn’t everyone? 


To get to the scene of the fray — Ratcliffe 
Stadium — you'll approach it from the freeway 


to Fresno. 


Just as you are entering the city 


limits, youll see a sign announcing the stadium 


road. 


You (and your car) will turn right and 


follow the road and signs to the stadium itself, 


located on Fresno City College campus. 


ing time: 1:30 p.m. 


Start- 
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The great philosopher, Kierkegaard said “life can 
only be understood backward, but it must be lived for- 
ward.” 

Perhaps the most unfortunate fact of life is that few 
of us ever look backward to understand how we can live 
better forward. Do we profit from our mistakes or are 
most of us even aware when we make them? 

Several years of my youth were spent in a small 
Wyoming town with a relatively high percentage of 
Mexican-Americans. For some reason — I really never 
understood why — I was at constant war with the “Mexi- 


“The Straight Dope’ 


By Larry Sloan 


can kids.” I sold papers down town as did a large num- 
ber of them. They used to sell all of their papers and 
gang up on me to steal my papers to sell. As a 12-year- 
old who was in constant fights with their kids I had no 
great love for the Mexican-Americans. 


Prejudices Buried 


Several good experiences later with Chicano friends, 
plus lots of reasoning to myself on the problem, I came 
to the point where I believed myself to be free of my 
earlier prejudices. 

I’ve spent a great -deal of time partying with Chi- 
canos, including times when I was the only “Anglo” in- 
vited. I’ve spent hours discussing with Chicanos prob- 
lems that face all of us. At present I’m involved in work 
that hopefully will get rid of conditions that I believe 
are intolerable not only to Chicanos but to all of us if we 
are ever to survive as human beings in a free society. 

This is not to say | am always pro-Chicano on all 
issues. I’m often at odds with some Chicano because I 
believe that particular Chicano is unreasonable and in 
some cases as bigoted as any George Wallace. Although 
I grant that were I raised as a Chicano in this society I 
may have ended up as prejudiced as they are... I point 
out that I can no more help being white than they can 
being brown. It isn’t what color you are. What you 
make of your life counts. 

The argument is quite reasonable, I believe. You 
can’t bunch people together and say all browns, blacks, 
or whites are all evil or all good. Each person regardless 
of his skin color, social background, or whatever criteria 
you wish to use must be judged as individuals. 


Bad Goof 


Practicing this theory is not as easy at it may seem. 
A couple of weeks ago this column came out against the 
proposed amendment to change the A.S.B. constitution. 
The amendment was proposed and backed primarily by 
MECHA. In my arguments against the proposal I made 
a few statements which on reflection seem to me to be 
more of a racial nature and hadn’t really been intended 
that way. 

One statement, for example (... it is time for the 
Hartnell Chicano to grow up) was really a classic exam- 
ple of how easy it is to fall into the trap of categorically 
grouping a bunch of people, who in fact, perhaps should 
not have been categorized. 

A Chicano student (I’m sorry I don’t know his 
name) asked me if I knew him or for that matter did I 
know all other Chicanos on campus. Of course I didn’t. 

“How can you make a statement like that, which re- 
flects on everyone who has a brown skin, when you don’t 
know all of us?” he asked. 

It was a cutting question. My first reaction was, I 
wonder how often he had been guilty of the same types 
of statements about Anglos. I don’t know him and can’t 
answer that question. Perhaps he never has. Whether 
he was ever guilty or not, I knew I was, and it hurt. 


Do Prejudices Ever End? 


Why? Have I really buried my prejudices of the 
past or am I only kidding myself? I really can’t answer 
that question for sure. 

As anyone who knows me well can tell you, I’m a 
guy who does pretty much as he damn well pleases, and 
says what he pleases. Nobody has much success de- 
manding anything from me, so what I have to say is not 
because he asked for an apology. Even now I won’t re- 
tract the statement because it is time for a lot of Chi- 
canos to grow up, and not knowing all of them, they are 
going to have to answer to themselves as to whether the 
shoe fits or not. 

The statement was unfair to the vast majority of 
Chicanos, however. Most of all it was unfair to me. I’m 
going to have to live with that statement for a long time 
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On and Off the Treadmill 


By Marilyn Lowe 


With chilling uneasiness, 
but with a sense of satisfac- 
tion, a 20-year-old entering 
Hartnell as a freshman this 
fall, described to me how he 
successfully fought his way 
off the drug treadmill. 


He was just fourteen-and-a- 
half-years old, a freshman in 
high school. Yet, in his own 
words, he was “vulnerable to 
the attack.” He was offered 
some “weed,” and_ naturally, 
he accepted it. 

He was seeking some kind of 
escape — perhaps, a kind of 
sanctuary. Jim entered the 
world of drugs under the illu- 
sion that it would give him 
what he was seeking. Instead, 
his was a world that in the end, 
collapsed into mental and phy- 
sical decay. 

Marijuana 

Declaring that he was brought 
up in a world that “was afraid 
of the atomic bomb,” Jim 
started smoking marijuana in 


“I was a surfer, and it was a 
big thing to smoke weed in 
those days,” related Jim. “I got 
ten sticks of marijuana for $5 
from my _ surfer friends. I 
smoked it only once in awhile, 
but it wasn’t addictive.” 

Glue Sniffing 


Six months later, Jim ven- 
tured into something else; he 
started sniffing glue. “Almost 
every day I would go with my 
friends, and we'd put glue in a 
bag and sniff it. It was really 
cool!” 

During this time, Jim’s grades 
were dropping. He was skipping 
school all the time; he got in 
trouble with the school authori- 
ties. His parents became sus- 
picious and worried about him. 

Finally, one day, Jim and his 
six friends got “busted” by the 
Monterey police for sniffing 
glue. “Instead of bailing me 
out like the other guys’ par- 
ents,” recalled Jim, “my par- 
ents said, “Throw him in jail!’” 

That was when a deep hatred 
and rebellion developed inside 


the ninth grade. Jim. “I was sent to juvenile 


BETWEEN TWO WORLDS 


By Richard Vorbach 


The other day, I ventured out of my sheltered, restricted world 
for the first time in 52 months, feeling like a bear in early spring; 
hungry, eager, apprehensive and a little confused by the changes 
that had gone down during the Winter of My Discontent. True, 
it was only for a few hours, and true also, I was with two other 
convicts and one joint employee, but for that short time I was able 
to re-awaken that part of myself that had lain dormant for so long. 


The purpose of our trip was to visit the Aquarian House in 
Monterey and see how they operate. We are members of a 
group here in the joint and we work closely with the people at 
Project Aquarius. It was really wierd riding in the car. It seemed 
like we were about three inches off the ground and I kept looking 
at the speedometer because it felt as if we were going about 200 
miles an hour. The fastest I'd been moving lately was to run up- 
stairs in time to catch the unlock. I’ve always been pretty heavy 
on scenery and I was really twisting my neck trying to take in 
both sides of the road at once. After we got into town the 
scenery improved considerably (10 points for mini skirts and 
burning the bras). 


When we got to the house which is located on a hill over- 
looking the bay, our friends embraced us and really made us feel 
welcome. It feels good to know that someone is really glad to 
see you and not running a game because they want something. 
When this chick put her arms around me and gave me a big hug, 
you can believe that brought some mixed emotions. I mean, after 
all, four and a half years is quite awhile. I really felt uncomfort- 
able too. I guess I forgot how to handle affection. We went to 
a small pancake house for breakfast and although it was a chance 
to eat some real free world food that actually looked and smelled 
good, I wasn’t even remotely hungry. 

I couldn’t have made my mind up what to order anyway — 
Im not used to making decisions anymore. 


Instead, I drank about six cups of coffee and smoked 
cigarettes. 

The tables and chairs seemed so small and delicate, like I 
was in an enlarged doll house. It was quiet, just the soft tinkling 
of cups and saucers instead of the clanking of metal trays and 
cups. 

We took a ride to M.P.C. to see what was happening there 
and in the student union a whole lot was happening. It was 
lunch time and a rock band was playing; people were moving 
back and forth or clustered about small tables. Nobody ‘looked 
very concerned about anything. But I could sense an undercurrent 
of energy which made me impatient to be free, to become in- 
volved with people who seemed like they really enjoyed living. 
How completely different this atmosphere was compared to one 
where everyone is just existing, doing things without any real 
enthusiasm. Just trying to beat the State out of another day. 

Suddenly it was time to leave; the glimpse of tomorrow was 
ending. On the way back, I sat with my head turned toward the 
window, emotionally drained, but mentally brimming over with 
what my mind had collected, to be sorted out later on my bunk. 

As we approached the joint, the corridors and unyielding 
buildings seemed ugly and depressing — a real bummer. But 
at the same time I couldn’t help feeling a little bit relieved to be 
back. 


Back to my Steel and Concrete Womb. 


hall for 30 days, arid every day 
I was there, I kept thinking of 
what kind of drugs I could get 
when I got out.” : 

After getting out of juvenile 
hall, Jim became addicted to 
marijuana. “I smoked more 
than 16 marijuana cigarettes a 
day. I had long hair; I was 
kind of a revolutionary. I built 
up a hatred for the school, the 
police, and the establishment 
in general.” 


LSD 


Jim’s next peril was LSD. “I 
was a leader of a gang, and I 
always knew the dealers in the 
Monterey Bay, and they intro- 
duced me to LSD. In a period 
of two years, I had about 150 
to 200 LSD trips. But I quit 
taking that stuff because of one 
ugly trip. I thought I was dead. 
That stuff was terrible; I nearly 
went insane!” 

Subsequently, Jim and_ his 
friends started __ burglarizing 
houses to support their habit. 
“We'd hit officers’ quarters one 
after another in Fort Ord on 
either a Friday or Saturday 
night. We took TV’s, diamond 
rings, cameras, stereos, radios, 
anything . . . man, we were 
slick!” 

“I was really a revolution- 
ary,” continued Jim. “I was 
seriously thinking of bombing 
the Moss Landing power plant, 
because it was polluting the 
Monterey Bay. I was trying to 
locate some dynamite, but the 
plan just dwindled out.” 

Goes to Prison 

Six months later, Jim was 
busted—this time by the FBI. 
Some stolen merchandise had 
been traced back to him. Jim 
went to court, and the judge 
sent him to a federal peniten- 
tiary in Colorado. 

“At 17, I was wearing iron 
chains around my legs and my 
belly,” grimaced Jim. “I was 
transported from San Francisco 
to Colorado by U.S. marshals. 
I looked like a real criminal!” 

After’ serving four-and-a-half 
months at the Colorado peni- 
tentiary, Jim was transported 
back to San Francisco for a 
court hearing. “I received a 
negative report from my _ pro- 
bation officer; I guess I wasn’t 
rehabilitated. But my mother, 
father, and lawyer pleaded with 
the judge, and they let me go 
home on four years of proba- 
tion.” 

But the very day Jim got out 
he was at it again. “I smoked 
weed,” said Jim, who asserted 
he had a “million friends in 
Monterey.” 
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(Smoke; cont. from p. 2) 

because it makes me ask myself if [ am really as un- 
prejudiced as I like to believe. Are any of us? I’m 
sorry I said it. I’m extremely sorry if a number of 
Chicanos whom I consider friends felt let down because 
of it, because I love them as I do my own brothers and 
sisters. What happened has made me do a little soul- 
searching as to how I can be a better human being. I 
hope this column will cause all of us to‘’give our prej- 
udices a little heavy thought. 


The Human Element 


Will I be guilty of this same thing again? Yeh, 
probably! It’s pretty difficult to change ourselves over- 
night. Maybe as Dr. Bedford points out there isn’t much 
hope of us changing ourselves, but if we know the prob- 
lem we may be able to put the changes in our kids. Per- 
haps some day there will be a generation where there 
won't be prejudices, intentional or otherwise. 

D. H. Lawrence once said, “If one could only have 
two lives: the first in which to make one’s mistakes, and 


the second in which to profit by them.” Wow, couldn’t 
you dig it? 


Referee’s Opinion 


has 
nag 


@ The Rah-Rah girls will be traveling with a 
busload of students to Fresno Saturday after- 
noon as the Hartnell’ gridders do battle with 
Reedley for the State Championship. These 


Cats Gypped: Harts Lose 


@ Leaping like a frog, Dave McCaine goes up, up, and slaps that 
ball away. McCaine rebounded for 15 and scored 30 markers 
against the Delta Mustangs. McCaine and Company scored a 
93-87 win. This was the first of the year with many more to come. 


PANTHERS OPEN SEASON 
ON RIGHT FOOT, 93-87 


Hartnell’s basketball team de- 


Wilkins, head mentor for the © 


feated the San Joaquin Delta 
Mustangs 93-87. The Panthers 
played to a near capacity 
crowd as they traded leads with 
the Mustangs until the last few 
minutes of the second half 
when their pressure put them 
on top to stay. 

The game was fast, as most 


basketball team. 

He has been one of the most 
successful roundball coaches at 
this campus. 


The Hartnell squad helped 
itself to several miscues on the 
part of the Mustangs. 


basketball -games are. The Hartnell (93)— FG FT FTP 
clutch shooting of Mike Stein- M. Steinbach o: 20° te 
bach helped keep the Cats up a pone age a8 s : = 
there close throughout the G: Stonebarger0 5 3 5 
game. He netted 20 points for ¢- Pema wane Ge ee Oke 
his night’s effort. S. Ish SE 02 OU am 
The Panthers left the court 4: NS hormiga eae (eam Sete 
at half time trailing by one : 
point. They came back. and Sen sosquin (ey: oe ee 
scored two quick points and G. Bellamy _.. 431 
then proceeded to keep the 3: Montero - a Doe 
Mustangs under control. W. Ward _- y re oe t 
The victory was the first of 7 acer. =. 
the year for the men of Len A. Peccia — £0 


A freak call by a referee 
caused the defeat of the Pan- 
ther basketball unit by the Mo- 
desto Pirates, 82-81. The un- 
usual call on Glen Stonebarger 
gave the ball to the Pirates with 
19 seconds left and Hartnell 
leading 81-80. The Pirates 
made the two points and ran 
out the clock to hand the Pan- 
thers their first defeat. 

Actually this was not the 
only reason the Panthers lost 
the game. If they had con- 
verted most of their free throws 
the game would have been de- 
cided much sooner in the con- 
test. The Cats made only 25 
of 44 attempted free throws. 

With the return of Sam 
Singley the Hartnell squad 
seemed to be more balanced 
and better coordinated, but as 
the score shows not much could 
be done. The return of Singley 
helped Jerry Higgins in the re- 
bounding as “Big” Sam netted 
14 points. 

The referees did neither team 
justice as they made quite a 
few booboos. They were play- 
ing a game of their own: who 
can call the most fouls. 


fH No Shadow, Tom Smith is not taking a nap. 
6s He just crossed the goal line for six points 
1 against the men from the Redwood country. 


young ladies will lead the cheers during and 
after the game, so be on hand to see the show 
of the year. 


ss é wy = 


M@ Get that ball! Mike Steinbach goes high in the air to try and 


snare the rebound. His efforts produced 20 points in the victory 
over the Mustangs from San Joajuin Delta College from Stockton. 


The referee is just about to put up that age-old 
signal, TOUCHDOWN! 
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Hartnell Cuts Down Redwoods 37-15 


Just how mean is the Ma- 
chine? 

You can bet the College of 
the Redwoods has some idea 
after the Hartnell Panthers 
humbled the high-flying No. 
one ranked team in California 
37-15 at the Salinas High sta- 
dium last Saturday night. 

Hartnell’s smashing win over 
the Corsairs brought to a 
screeching halt the Redwoods 
25-game winning streak and 
enabled the Panthers to advance 
to the state finals. 

Mean Machine Strikes Again 

The Mean Machine defense 
put forth another outstanding 
effort as troopers Pete Ma- 
turino, Ron Tate, Steve Jauri- 
gue, Chris Elliott, Bob Haag 
and Charlie Hitchcock brutal- 
ized the Redwood offense. Key 
defensive plays set up. key 
Hartnell scores during the con- 
test. 

College of the Redwoods 
took the opening kickoff but 
couldn’t advance due to the 
rugged Hart defenders. A 
heavy punt rush caused Cor- 
sair punter Brad Spinas to get 
off a poor 19-yard kick. 

Offensively Alton Gerard and 
Mike Teresa spearheaded the 
Panther advance. Hartnell’s 
drive started to sputter deep 
in Corsair territory. + 


Choo-Choo 


Munn’s Toe 

Enter Neal “Tex” Munn and 
his trusty toe and the result was 
a 39-yard field goal with a 
little less than nine minutes in 
the initial period. 

Redwoods took the ensuing 
kickoff and moved method- 
ically through Hartnell’s de- 
fense on passing by Spinas to 
Joe Mendez. The Corsairs 
moved all the way to the Pan- 
ther six and had a first and 
goal. 


The next play spelled disaster 
for Redwoods as an alert Ted 
Uchida covered a fumble to 
put down the Corsair threat. 
Uchida’s recovery was a key 
factor for momentum as his de- 
fensive play seemed to frus- 
trate Redwoods and pick up 
Hartnell. 


Hartnell exploded for 20 
points in the second period to 
add further gloom to the Red- 
woods effort. The first score 
came with Alton Gerard cap- 
ping an 80-yard march by slic- 
ing in from the two behind 
Geno Favero, John Gubser and 
Jim Frassetto. Munn missed 
the PAT, leaving it 9-0. A 
33-yard pass from Teresa to 
Ed Celso featured the drive. 

Offensively Hart shifted into 
high on the next drive. Tom 


GATS BEAT “DOGS”, 
ROLL OVER MPC 31-7 


Hartnell put on the finishing 
touch to a successful Coast 
Conference campaign by drop- 
ping Monterey Peninsula Col- 
lege 31-7 two Saturdays ago 
at the losers’ home field. The 
victory boosted the Panthers’ 
seasonal mark to a_ sparkling 
8-1-1. 

Defense by the Mean Machine 
again was the name of the 
game as the Hartnell defenders 
put the stopper to Perry Dor- 
sey and Co. to provide the 
comfortable margin of victory. 

Meanwhile, Hart’s offense 
did its things through MPC’s 
defense. Led by Alton Ger- 
ard’s running and the passing 
of Mike Teresa to Ed Celso, the 
Panthers could hardly be de- 
nied finishing unbeaten in CC 
play. 

On the first offensive series 
the Panther offense, guided by 
Mike Teresa, marched 59 yards 


to pay dirt with a beautiful 
catch by Celso highlighting 
the drive. Crisp blocks by 


Jim Frassetto, Neal Munn. and 
Ron Choate sprung Gerard for 
a four-yard burst. Munn con- 
verted the PAT for Hartnell’s 
7-0 advantage. 

Stop ’em Gang 

Defenders Bob Haag, Charlie 
Hitchcock, Pete Maturino and 
Ron Tate were some good rea- 
sons why. the Lobos couldn't 
move the pigskin during first 
half play. 

The Panthers mounted a 
scoring threat late in the sec- 
ond period but began to stall 
in MPC territory. The golden 
toe of Neal Munn salvaged of- 
fensive efforts when he booted 
a 38-yeard field goal to close 
out the half’s scoring at. 10-0. 


Gem ‘by Uchida 


Defensive back Ted Uchida 
sent things in motion in the 
second half when he intercepted 
a pass and ran it back 30 yards 
to the Lobos’ 38 to put Hart- 
nell in excellent field position. 

QB Teresa wasted no time 
cashing in on Uchida’s effort 
as the “T” hit quick-moving 
Ed Celso on a 38-yard bingo 
the first play. Munn split the 
uprights for the 17-0 lead. 


Monterey shined on one long 
drive that was boosted by a 
26-yard run by Dorsey. A long 
pass from Lobo QB Howell to 
Doug Aversano ended on the 
Panther five. Dorsey scored 
from there and Aversano’s kick 
closed it to 17-7. 


Panthers Put It Away 


Hartnell lit the score board 
twice more on a 10-yard jaunt 
by sleek moving Alton Gerard 


Smith, Gerard, Teresa and 
quick moving Eddie Lopez 
were all instrumental in gaining 
yardage. Teresa spirited into 
the end zone from the 10-yard 
stripe and Munn’s PAT made it 
16-0. 


A deflected pass by Jim 
Shires floated into the hands 
of Jeff Lear to set up the final 
score of the half. Lear re- 
turned the ball 15 yards before 
being hauled down. 


Teresa rifled a 31-yard pass 
to Celso to set up a three-yard 
run by Gerard which accounted 
for the TD. Munn converted 
the PAT and at the half’s end 
the Panthers’ 23-0 advantage 
left both fans and the Red- 
woods wondering what was 
going on. 

Panthers Pour It On 

Hartnell came out and proved 
they were for real by marching 


67 yards following the second 
half kickoff. Highlighting the 


Lewis caught a pass from Dave 
Titus for the two-point conver- 
sion to leave it at the final 
37-15. 

Statistics show that it was 
no fluke, as the big Hart ad- 
vantage came in the rushing 
with the Panthers moving 300 
yards to Redwoods’ 67. The 
Panthers bettered widely in 
first downs by a 23-14 margin. 


Gerard Does It Again! 


The state’s leading rusher 
and scorer, Alton Gerard, rushed 
for his 11th straight 100-plus 
performance by stepping 110 
yards in 23 carries. Gerard 
also tallied three touchdowns 
to up his season’s total to 22. 
Mike Teresa and Ron Choate 
rushed for 56 and 41 yards, 
while Ed Lopez, Russ Ostarello 
and Tom Smith balanced the 
attack with 37-28-24 respec- 
tively. 

Leading receivers were Ed 
Celso, two for 64 yards, and 
John Gubser, one for 23 yards. 


drive was a 23-yard pass from 
Teresa to John Gubser. Gerard 
put on the finishing touch on a 
short blast through the line 
and Munn’s PAT ran the count 
to 30-0 as the Panthers were 
definitely showing no respect 
for the state’s No. 1 ranked 
team. 

The Corsairs finally got them- 
selves together and marched 64 
yards in 11 plays for the initial 
score. Grant Dotts was on the 
receiving end of a six-yard TD 
pass from Spinas. Spinas’ boot 
closed it to 30-7. 

Another pass interception by 
Jeff Lear set up another Pan- 
ther score with a little over 
seven minutes left in the game. 
Bruising running by’ Ron 
Choate and Russ Ostarello set 
up a two-yard plunge to pay 
dirt by Tom Smith. Munn’s 
kick ran it to 37-7. 

Redwoods scored once more 
with less than two minutes re- 
maining on a_ three-yard toss 
from Spinas to Dennis Lewis. 


@ MOVING, MOVING!!! 


yardage. 
against the 
and a touchdown. aerial from 
Teresa to sure-handed Ed Celso 
as Munn kicked both PAT’s. to 
close out the scoring at 31-7. 

Gerard recorded his 10th 
straight 100-plus performance 
in rushing 132. \Mike Teresa 
Ron Choate and Ray Gutteriez 
provided the balanced rushing 
by running 44-35-27 yards re-- 
spectively. 

Ed Celso was top receiver in 
snaring three passes for 57 
yards and scoring two touch- 
downs. 


The Hartnell Associated Student 
Body urges you to patronize the 
following local merchants: 


Aladdin's Lamp Gift Shop 
Bead World 
Berry's Flowers 
Brack's Broil Your Own 
Der Wienerschnitzel 
Globe Theatre (Mon-Wed) 
Gorditos (Wed only) 
Hartfield Stores Inc 

(Thurs only) 


Discounts to ASB members. 
student Body. 


Joy-Per's Shoes 

Modern Coiffures (Wed only) 
Peninsula Arts & Crafts 
Salinas Auto Stereo 

Sanborn Cleaners 

Sandy's Earring Tree 
Swenson's Ice Cream 

Taco Bell 

Valley Center Bowl (Mon-Sat) 


Paid for by the Hartnell Associated 


Alton Gerard is 
on the move as he packs the pigskin for more 


Gerard carried the ball for 110 yards 
men from Redwood country. 


Gerard ended the regular year with a total of 
1,531 yards, tops in the state, and 22 touch- 
downs. 


